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As the bee, tn woodbing Made, e 


| Sipping balm of julcy Wet. — 
dom lily, roſe, or naler; . 


0 


* Az the title of this Poem may lead fome readers to loox © 
on it as one of the many imitations of L. ALTZGAO and Is yy | 
Piustaeto, the author begs leave to mention, that the de- | 3 
ſign of his poem no ways reſembles that of Milton's two beau - _ 
tiful lyric pieces. The Italian title and his eaſy Sowlng ver- | 

Riication are adopted, becauſe the ſubject to-YEquire + | 
n und the rhimes are pretty frequently tranſpoſed, In order | 
to give more variety to the performance, 


L'IINAMORATO. 
| $01, with Fancy, chane'd to ſtray = 
Erewhile in Pleaſure's flowery way, | 
; Where Beauty and the Graces rove, : 
Smiling, hand in hand with Loye; 
And fairy. featur d Hope i is ſeen, "SY 
Lightly ſkipping o'er the green, 
Scattering many an am'rous wile, - 
The winning look, the pleading air, 
Of the young timid yielding fair, 
And Modeſty's approving ſmile. 


The opening bloom on Haar“ cheek, 
Her dewy lips, and ſnowy neck, 
The ſwelling of her boſom bare 
Half ſeen beneath her auburn hair 
And glowing ſoftneſs of her arm, 
And graceful ſtep of heav'nly charm-.. 
Firſt allur'd my thoughts to rove 
In the wild'ring ways of Love, 


"> M OR AA AL : | | - * | 
4 But Harriers foft and poliſh'd Grids: 3 | 
Only ſhone with Beauty's flame, ' 
And conceal'd a vulgar mind, 

Dead to every charm refin'd, 

From Wit or Sentiment that flows, 4 
Or blithe-ey'd Cheerfulneſs beſtows, 1 


Not long I ſaunter'd with this fair, 
Till Anna's gay enam'ring air, 
And flowing mirth, and ſweeteſt ſong,  - 
And artleſs prattle of her tongue, © 
Won my heart ere well aware, 
No ſoul has he, who could have ſeen 
The Graces riſing in her mien, 
As often, in ſequeſter'd grove, 
At evening time, we talk'd of love; 
Soft mingling with a tender ſenſe 
Of modeſty and innocence, | 
The jocund leer, the dimpled finile, © 
And nod, and wink, replete with guile, 
A 2 | 


\ \ 


A 


LIN AM ORATo. 
wy: Th invidg glance, when tranſport high 
Wanton'd in her azure. eye, | 
And yet for Anna never ſigh. =, 
Oft would that eye in fondneſs e 
As by my fide ſhe fat reclin'd, 
My arms around her waiſt entwin'd, 
While many a kiſs I ſlyly ſtole. 
Anon I. felt unknown alarms, 
And fell a victim to her charms 3 
Nor ever thought a nymph ſo gay, 
In triumph, would her ſwain betray 
Or that the tear ſhould &er bedew 
My boſom, when ſhe prov'd untrue, 

With Beauty cloy'd, and being bit 
By that ſerpent call'd Coquette, 
Penſive, I left the-flowery green, 
Where I had ſported many a day, 
Following Pleaſure's tranſient ray, : 
And, heedleſs, ſought the dell of Spleeny ; 


L*INAMOR/AT o. 


Where Prudery, in gloomy pride, 
And ſcowling Apathy, reſide 


Soon * i deſert dale, 
Where never breathes the genial gale, 
Where hemlock beds with reptiles teem 
As moiſten'd by a muddy ſtream, | 
And vapours riſe in volumes grey, 
Clouding the cheerful face-of day 

By chance I ſpied-the prudiſh maid 

In fnowy veſtment prim array d: 

No flounce or fold was pinn'd awry, 


- $0 much ſhe ſtudied nicety ;. 


Her jetty hair, ſleek'd up behind, 
Ne'er floated in the ſportive wind, 
Nor modeſt handkerchief reveal'd - 


What young coquettes ſcarce wiſh conceal'd i. 


Like them, ſhe never knew the grace 
Of pleaſing, or the bland embrace 


* 


s L'INAMORAT o. 


Of paramour z | nay deem*d amiſs 
he fide long glance, the yielding kiſs, 


7 


As I approach'd this rigid dame, 
With fault'ring ſtep, and ſhudd'ring frame; 
On me, in ſullen diſcontent, . | | 
Her grey unſparkling eye was bent: 
Nor from her ſeat ſhe deign'd to rife, 
Nor welcome brighten'd in her eyes ; 
And looks demure, and ſqueamiſh pride, 
The place of every ſmile ſupplied, 


But when I ſcornful by her paſt, - 

A ſimpering leer on me ſhe caſt, 
Good-humour gleam'd upon her mein 
And mingled with a glance ſerene ; 
While in a trim affected air, 

Much the warn'd me to beware | 
Of Pleaſure's gay enchanting.wiles, 
And young-ey'd Beauty's cheerful ſmiles, 


C 


L'INAMORATO, iz 
Of winning Mirth, and Wit's ſly graces, | 
And Love's n embraces; 

Then much the talk'd af Virtue's posen 

To guard us in th* impaſſion'd hour, 

Of Prudence, and of Friendſhip's flame, 

And meek Reſerve, and hal Shame, 

And Chaftity's dear honour'd name. 


* 


Wearied with Prudery's fretful tale, 
On a bank as I repos'd 
Amid the ſolitary vale, 
Dewy Sleep my eye-lids clos d. _ | 
Deſcending from the climes of light, ' . 
Anon a Figure caught my ſight e 
On a fleecy cloud ſhe rode, 
A ſky-wove robe around hee flow'd, 
is In folds fo fine, it more reveal'd _ Le Bret bf 
Her mingling beauties, than conteaPd : 


LINAMORATO. 


80 ſhines the lily of the dale, 
Array'd in Nature's ſofteſt hue, 
When opening to the morning gale 
is thinly veiPd in lucid dew. 
lad s ſoftning bluſh, and Beauty 5 fame, 
Brighten'd on her graceful frame; 
And life's cerulean veins were ſeen 
Meand'ring thro' her ſnowy ſkin : a 
In humid luſtre, mildly ſhone, 
Her timid eye; and © for her trown, 
4 © The Red-breaſt, and the Turtle-dove,” 
Mimoſa's trembling loves had wove. 5 
When from ber bolem burſt ho üb 
Or ſeerlt anguiſh fill d her eye, 
The leaves, as conſcious of her woe, 
No more in native verdure blow, 
But ſeem in ſympathy to ſhare 


Her pang of ſorrow and of care; 


Tana ils more ts fan" | 


To o'ercaſt her lovely mien, 
ner checks their vivid glow wo, 
A raed throbs in every vein z 
Again the leaves begin to bloom, 


. 


Alighting from * a chariot bright, | 
in all ter charms ſhe now appear'd, 
And, ſmiling on me with delight, 
Thus ſhe exprefs'd her fond regard, 
In ſtrains more melancholy ſweet | 
Than ever charm'd a mortal yer, | 
Even tho',he.chanc'd to ſaunter nigh 
The ſcene of midnight minſtrelly, 
When rev'lling in the Moon's ſoft beam, 


5 By haunted mountain, wood, or ſtream, 
In green and gold the Fairies gleam. 


And a freſher green reſume. 2 
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© Not diſtant fr, in bun De. 


= Beauty, and Harmony, and Love, 


3 w= - nere Triumpha of rere e Canto Firſt. 


“ With Pleaſure dwell---thence I decent, 


þ. , Thy heavenly Guardian and 9 Friend.® 


% 


1 'Tis mine to waken young Delire 3 


Te ſoul of Genius to inſpire 3, 


« On playful Childhood's way to ſtrew, 


| (0 Gay Fancy' 8 flowers of many a hue ; 5 | 


And o'er the infant mind diffuſe | 


The hallow'd influence of the Muſe. 


« Long have you felt the myſtic glow, 
6 That on my. fav'rites I beſtow ; 


The tranſport of the ſoul refin'd, 


And anguiſh of the feeling mind, 
& Succeſlive thrill your trembling frame; 


« For tranſient pleaſure, tranſient pain, 
cc - Mark the boſom: where I reign--- 


FE Hence, SexemILITY my name. 


25 


NANO AT o e te 
"0 Twas I-who led you firſt to tore LID 
« Among the myrile bowers of Love; 
9 Who, from young Hazzer's — uns, 
« Inſpir'd a bright, dne tranſient flame: 
= That you, my fav'rite, hence might know, 
_ * Tho" the ſgft cheek of beauty glow, 
66 Like vernal roſe of freſheſt hue, 
6. Bluſhing beneath the morning dew 
Vet ſoon the deepeſt tints will fade, 
And ſoon the ſofteſt charms will cloy, - 
« Should Szxxtn1LITY neter ſhed. 
- A actin of ahora ion. 
« Flowing from my breath refin'd, 
* Into the yeilding female mind ; 557 10 
* Thence, with inſpiration warm, | | 
« To animate the poliſh'd form; | » 
« To bid the ſmiling Graces riſe, 
500 And pour Geer Beauty's native bloom 
we A ſofter glow, and to illume 
6 With living fire reſponſive eyes. 
350 | B 2 
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LIN AMO RAT O. 
And when you ſaw theſe charms conibin d, 


K. e bowing or am'rous 3 * 


— 


viting Lovers” ſoft advance, 


By me, the fy coquetiſh. art; 110" Nie 


" You deem'd the language of her heart: 
And when the maiden prov'd untrue, .. 
„ Tas I who bade the tear bedr 


« | Your throbbing breaſt ; till, more ſerene, 


* 
« You ſaunter'd to this gloomy ſcene 


And here, leſt Prudery's ſullen ſtrain, 
« Heard lately murm'ring from the plain, 
Should have ſeduc'd you as a dave 


* To Apathy” s infernal cave, 


II ſtretch'd your limbs in bland repoſe, 1 


« And o'er you ſhed Sleep's balmy dews 


From yonder cloud---hence may you learn 


| ; | PNG. ien 
Thy heav'nly Guardian's fond concern; 


rern "AM Oo NAT. 0. 


| « And, from: your recent anguiſh kn, 
"y r of woe, 4-3, 


pes +»** 


6 How well the VEG ES > bs 


< Herſelf a follower in my train. 


« Glowing with, conqueſt to decoy ,, ...;7; +» 
« Unwary youth to yales of Joyz,. 1.1 +» 
60 And as he roams the bliſsful ſcene r 


To lad him to the dll of Spleen: . 
Or ſhould he climb the airy ſteep 
6:07 Rapture-—Fiddy w with the ſight, 
cc Ah me! he finks to cndlef night, ; 
60 Where > Melancholy wakes t to r. 5 | 


— 


10 ery rail 3 
33 When I on fav rite nx vena 
6 of young Deßre the ballow'd glow, 5 
oy (191 ot 70 n * 


2 "They weil uo fond invit he 


For heave th' uncover'd boſom 18. 


* This and the following verſe from Mr Logan's poems. 
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LIN AMOR AT O. 


15 Vainly to win the corcomb gay, . 
or heart of guileleſs fwain/betray. . - 


* 


1 . 5 | 
I "Bright on their cheek the bluſh u en, 

wy Fine paſſions' ſtruggle in their mein; 

« And, as my wn power en 

« The more they ſtudy to conceal . We: 


“ Theſe n! Love and I reveal. 


„ 


« With BEES | 
« Pl bring you to my fav'rite groe; x 
| «There on your footſteps ſhall attend, 

« Unſeen, the Pleaſures born of Loe, 
&« Around you Beauty's train ſhall rove, 
Nor anguiſh more your __ ren ” | 


i% 


Stalking along the velvet green, 


. IP 0 Tod 
| q FE t 143 Ja 46k v9 . 
, © > ; 1 . 
L'INAMORAT O. 
— * 4 s * * 
- . l „ \. * . 
| y g 


CANT O u. 


Hexe ceaſed the Feet Enthuſiaſts fong 
To warble from her plaintive tongue; 

And tow'rd her region of delight, 
Attended by the buoyant gale, = 
Anon ſhe moved her chariot bright 


From the bleak ſolitary dale. f 
And now I ſpied the well-known glade, 
The eddy ſtream, and neighb'ring bower, 
Where morning, noon, and evening hour, 


Following Love, I blithly ſtrayed, - 
Or by her ſide unweeting played: 
Among the groves was Aua ſeen, 


1 16 LIN Au ORA o. 


= With haughty ſtep, in white Mg 
1 Oe'r which a wreath of gauzes pared; 

\ 
High ſhone above her towering locks 


Attendant on her walk, a train | 
| ; Of ſimpering coxcombs, pert and vain; ; 
EE And as the threw her ſmiles around, 

| be 4 Each hollow heart return'd a ſigh, | 


But lo! the wounded never die. 


As flow her chariot left the glade), 
« In glow of youth and.beauty's pride, 
« A while in triumph high may ride; 
* Yet ſoon will Age his wrinkles ſhed, 


And never, never will ſhe know 
+ & The joys from mutual love that flow; 
Nor ever in a blooming race 
A mother's graces will ſhe trace: 


_— — 
_ 
" Frag 
* 


! 


1 | | Gems, feathers, flow'rs, freſh from the box: 


The gay coquette” (my Guardian ſaid, - 


I  * Like feathered ſhafts her glances wound 


1 « Soon Hope, with every charm, be fled, | 


EIN AMOR AT O. 


=_ And when the mingles with the dead, 
No tear ſhall.o'er her duſt be ſned; 


* No daughter for her guardian mourn, - 


4 No widow'd lover claſp her urn.“ 


But now theſe ſcenes gan to recede; 
8 And ſoon we paſs'd a jevel mead, 
Where many a village nymph and ſwain, 
With ſummer's gayeſt flow'rets crown'd, | 
To Minſtrelfy's enlivening ſtrain + 
Skimm'd along the verdant ground, 
Hand in hand a jocund train ; 
As from the welkin's weſtern way 
Glanc'd the ſun's departing ray, 
And gradual o'er the varying ky 
Evening roſe in crimſon dye. 
Scarce had we left the ſportive green 
Till a deep vale gan to appear, 
Whence ſhrieks of anguiſh thrill'd i the ear : 
Here, glimm' ring thro' the trees, was ſeen, 
X py f + | 
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L'INAMORATO. 
By the red moon, a new-made grave; 
Cloſe by i it murmur'd the dark wave; ; 
And o'er it hung funereal yew, 
Shedding the midnight”s drizzly dew, 


3 whoſe boughs the Nightingale | 
Sung ELusINo's plaintive tale * ; 


To ſooth a love-lorn frantic maid, 
Who on the dank moſs-turf was laid. 
As o'er her heaving boſom bare 
Wav'd ber black diſhevell'd hair, 
Along the grave, in ſilent mood, 
Myrtle and willow-leaves ſhe ſtrew'd ; 
In wildeſt frenzy now the ſtar'd ; 
Now her dead lover's cries ſhe heard; 
And now the Maniac weep'd aloud. 


Tho' Sympathy's convulſive ſighs 


My boſom tore, and tho' my eyes * 


Elegy of a Nightingale. | | 
Liberal Opinions, Vol. I. 


LIN AMO RAT OO. 19 


Could not ſupply a pitying tear, 
Yet much I wiſh'd to linger here; 
Some gentle ſolace to/afford 
The maid, who end her marchers Lend: 
But ſoon our ether-chariot roſe 


Far oer this ſcene of buman woes.” | 


Now Morning from the orient gleam'd, 
And now in fuller radiance ſtream'd, 
Diſcloſing to my raviſh'd Gght 
. . A landſcape, breathing gay delight-- 

The graſſy vale, the ſwelling hill, 
While ſouthward fell a mazy rill, 
' Adown the ſteep, thro mantling bowers, 
And lawns o'erſpread with freſh-blown flowers ; 
Whence Zephyr on his downy wing 
| Wafted the fragrance of the Spring: 
Along the dewy-beaming green, 
Boldly beſide the creſted deer, 
93 
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_VINAMORATO. 


Many a ſporting hare was ſeen, 


And ſnowy lambkins bleating near. 
Meanwhile was heard the diſtant low 


Of herds upon the mountain brow z 
| The hum of bees, the neighb'ring rills 


Echoing adown the little hills ; 
The cooing of the turtle-dove, 
And vernal melodies of love 


From every minſtrel of the grove: 


Hard by yon copſe of briar-buſhes 

The blackbirds chanted to the thruſhes 3 
The red-breaſt, and the linnet gray, 2 
Shook the bloomy hawthorn ſpray 3 
While overhead the lark was bernd! 

As higher in the ſky he roſe 

His breaſt with fuller tranſport glows, 
In ſweeter ſtrains his welcome flows 


To the returning beam of Morn. 


Soon as we reach'd the inmoſt glade, 
My Guardian to a neighb'ring ſhade 


* 


True image of my heav'nly mind: 


EN AMõ nA e 


+ 22 


Slowly withdrew; while on my « ear 
nh 1 her accents clear: 8 
7 . . 83 | * 


cc Benearh yon NE of wied vine. 
« Oh daified bank à 1 Nymph reclines 


c Tho? many a love-inſpiring grace 


Smile freetly on my JuL1a's face; 


* And he young Genius coy diſcloſe | £2 


The nilad replete with Fanty's glow, 
The flowers of Taſte i in vernal blow, 

* And every charm the Muſe beſtows ; : 

6 Yet lovelier ſeem'd the plaintive air 

« Of Innocence divinely fair; 

« The eye with mildeſt glories beaming, 
* Whence oft the tear of pity ſtreaming ; 
6 The living bluſh, the foul reid, 5s 


For to my fay'rite, when child, 


I once unveil'd my higheſt charms ; 


22 L'INAMORAT 0. 
« In extacy the Infant ſmil'd,- 
« And wanton'd in her mother's arms. 
* Now breathing from yon echoing grove, ' 
I catch her plaintive ſtrains of love: 
6 Ober Harley's tale* now ſhe reclines, 
« Wetting with tears the ſimple lines 
« Which I inſpir'd: And as ariſe 

_ * The tender ſcenes to Fancy's eyes, 
$6 The Fairy's mimic wand, unſeen, 
« Softly pencils Harley's mien, 
„ Imparting each peculiar grace = 
« That in your features the can trace. 
„My heav'nly Preſence ſhall entrance | 


* 
LL 


« Your thoughts no longer; ſtraight advance 
<« To yon retreat; there you ſhall prove 

« The ſoft return of Joris s love; 

66 toll there her boſom firſt ſhall fnon, 

* That higheſt bleſſing I beſtow, 

6 en ſublim'd by Paſſionꝰs glow?” 


1 The Man of Feeling, written by Mr McKenzie, 


L'INAMORATO. . 33 
She paus' d. Then ſtep by ſtep wichdrew, 
Till mingling with'the welkin blue. 
| I voke; and wand'ring by a brook, 
| Sudden the ruſtling breeze diſplay d, 
Emboſom'd in a flowery nook, 
| Juri in flowing chintz array'd. 
| The woodland-choir above her ſung, 
As o'er th* endearing page ſhe hung. 
Her check with light of Beauty glow'd, 
Which every ſoft'ning feature how'd ; 
Her full breaſts roſe beyond controul, 
As from her wiſhful glances ſtole 
ue tend' reſt feelings of the ſoul. 
Smiling the Graces round her ſported; 
And here young Innocence reſorted, 
Of gay, and ſympathetic mien, | 
Whoſe form is oft by Poet ſeen, 
While ſlumb' ring by ſome wizard ſtream, 
Beauty employs his bliſsful dream. 
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 L'INAMORATO, 
Not frames ſcyds the timid fawn 
Along the verdure-mantled lawn, 
When, breathing on his ſhrinking ear, 
The breeze has whiſper'd danger near ; 
Nor fwifter o'er the dimpled fiream 
Glances the Sun's returning beam 
At morn--than JuL1a's charms impart 
A glow of rapture to my heart ; - 


Than the full pulſe, and trembling frame, 


And ſhort quick pant reveal the flame. 
In tranſport long the maid I view'd, 

Yet could not on her thoughts intrude ; 
So pure the ſpirit of Reſerve, 

Glowing breath'd thro” ev'ry nerve. 
At length, it chanc'd a favourite lamb, 


Around whoſe neck the eglantine 


JuL1a had wove with jeſſamine, 
While gamb'ling by its placid dam, 
Vain of the gay embroid'ring wreath, 


Fell heedleſs in the bourn beneath. 


- 

* 
d.. 
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L'INAMORATO, 25 
As velt' ring midſt the ſurgy brock, 
crying it threw a wiſtful loox, 
Around, when from the copſe I hied, 

And fav'd it from the whelming tide. 

Up ſprung the Nymph---her glance caught mine; 
My heart beat high with bliſs divine. 
The light of youth now diſappear'd, 
Now tranſient glow'd on JuL1a's mien, 
Trembling, ſhe'ey'd me with regard. I 
Till gradual roſe the ſmile ſerene | 

And with the languiſh of her eye, 

And native bluſh of Modeſty, 

Own'd ſympathetic Love was nigh. 


» 


V 


While yielding to my bland careſs, 
Her ſwelling breaſts I timid preſs, 
Ah! many a tender thought aroſe, 
And ardent wiſh'd I to diſcloſe--- 
Each feeling, as it ling'ring hung 
Mute, on my faſcinated tongue. 

D 


* 


L"INAMORATO. 
But ſoon appear d a beaming cloud, © / 
* $low-failing down the yielding ſky,” * 
Whence ſtraight in tuneful accents flow'd' 
The voice of SENSINILITY. FP Lok 


„My fav'rite Pair! no other vow, - 
« Or Heav'n, or Nature, aſks of you ; 
« For, to your boſoms I impart 
« Love's tend'reſt uniſon of heart. 
Affection's pure etheraat fre 
My ſpirit ever ſhalt inſpire 3 
And, as you ownumy ſoft controul, | 

« Thro' ev'ry vein ſhall tranſport roll, 
And Pleaſure's ſmile illume your ſoul,” 


* From Mr Cameron's Poems. | 
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Eau! „, with dear delight . no 1 more el fra 
Ale Ig thy ſhrub and root.inwoyen a fide, 8 


. 
. Where firſt my oaten.reed [ tried, . 

At the ſoft bidding of the Mule, ., 
Who fromm the vales of Fancy chaſe 
Many a flow'r to ſtrew on Childhood's way. 
Nor &er again, amid thy native ſhade, 
Shall my attendant Sire hear me eſſay 
The Doxic ſtrain, what time the weſtern ray 
Of Phcebus ſhoots acroſs the willow-glade. 


Now, when my youth requires his duteous aid, 


No more his fond perſuaſive lays 
In plaintive melody that flow'd, 


Can charm my infant thought from Error's maze; 


The river Eſk runs cloſe by Dalkeith. On its banks 


is pleaſautly ſituated the ſeat of the Duke of Bucclevgh. 
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L'INAMORATO. 
But ſoon appear'd a beaming cloud, 
« Slow-ſailing down the yielding ſky,” * 
The voice of SENSIBILITY. 1 NLA 


« My fav'rite Pair! no other vow, - 
6 Or Heav'n, or Nature, aſks of you ; | 
For, to your boſoms I impart 
« Love's tend'reſt uniſon of heart, 
«* AﬀeCtion's pure ethereal fire 
My ſpirit ever ſhall inſpire ; 
And, as you own ſoft controul, 


_ © Thro'.ev'ry vein ſhall tranſport roll, 


«* And Pleaſure's ſmile illume your ſoul.” 


* From Mr Cameron's Poems. 
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Esca . i vith dear delight n no 1 more 1 2 t 
Along thy ſhrub and root-inwoyen hae, 5 k | 


Where firſt my onten.reed. I tried, . 
As the ſoft bidding of the Nu.. -2 
Who from the vales of Fancy choſe 
Many a flow'r to ſtrew on Childhood's way. 

Nor &er again, amid thy native ſhade, 

Shall my attendant Sire hear me eſſay 

The Doric ſtrain, what time the weſtern ray 

Of Phœbus ſhoots acroſs the willow-glade. 
Now, when my youth requires his duteous aid, 
No more his fond perſuaſive lays 

In plaintive melody that flowd, 

Can charm my infant thought from Error's maze; 


* 


The river Eſ runs cloſe by Dalkeith. On its banks 


is pleaſautly ſituated the ſeat of the Duke of 3 


. 
- 


MONODY. 
Nor can a Father's hand me lead 


From wizard Pleaſure's flow'ry mead, 


! 
By ſtar of Science pure, to Virtue's high abode. 
Ah no !--be fleeps in yonder grave, 


By Esca's ſolitary wave, 


To me, to Heav'n, to all the Muſes, dear. 
Long o'er thy green frequented ſod, the tear 
Of filial anguiſh ſhall ſpontaneous flow, | 


Parent! and Guardian thro? this dark ſojourn ; 


And long as I embrace thy hallow'd urn, 
With ſoft regret this ſorrowing breaſt ſhall glow, 


oY 


S ON N E 1. 


To THE AUTHOR or THE MINSTREL. 


O FTEN with Fancy young the live- long day, 
By ſtreamlet clear, my native dales among 

I wander, liſt' ning to thy plaintive lay, 

Divineſt Minſtrel of the fav'rite throng 

Who breathe in _— rhime enchanting fong! 
Or loſt in viſion wild, or tender thought, 

As morning beams the orient ſkies along, 

Thro* many a gay romantic ſcene remote 

With thee I ſaunter to the hallow'd ſpot, · 
Where flows, in ſweeteſt ſtrain, the tale of woe 
From pitying Sage---Ah ! could this verſe with thine 
In beauty, tenderneſs, or fancy's glow, 

Compare ; ſoon ſhould the willing Muſe entwine 
Around thy honour'd brow the bay divine. 


* See tht Minſtrel, Book II. Stanza is. 
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YOUNG LADY 


0 
ON THE 
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DEATH or a COMPANION. 


WW HEN beats your beart with young defire, _ 
May Love a mutual glow inbpire; G0 
And when at Hymen's ſhrine you bow, _ 

May Innocence ſmile on your vow; _ 

And Joy and Peace illume your way 

As thro” Life's varying ſcenes you ſtray:— 

So may you never, never know the tear, 

That now a Lover pours o'er his AuRHIA's bier! 


*, a 
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ADRAMATIC ODE. 
INSCRIBED ro HENRY M*KENZIE, E 


Scint, 4 Church-yard.—Twaz, De the cloſe of Evening 
to the break of Dig." © 
; From the cell of woe afar, 
© While in dew the evening-ſtar 
< Glowing o'er the azure ſky, 
From his hill attrats my eye, 
© And the moon with beam ſerene 
e Ilumes the lonely church-yard green, 
* Fault'ring I reach my Lover's grave ; 
e With tears his cold clay-bed I lave, 


32 DRAMATIC ODES. 


* Willow dank with mid-night dew. 
© No---that flowery wreath I twine, | 
. © To encircle Hymen's ſhrine. 
© Sure my BILLY is not dead 
„ Virgins deck the bridal bed, 
© Chant the hymeneal lay - 
© This is Lucy's wedding day. 
© Now ſhe haſtes with joy to meet 
Her Bridegroom---in his winding-ſheet 
© Is he clad 1. His heart is cold, | 
„ O'er him kindred duſt is roll'd ; 
ce Deep in the 80 grave he's laid, 
| © Beneath that yew-tree's waving ſhade !”” 
© © Huſh ye wildly-murn'ring gales, 
- * Fairy-minſtrels of the vales, 
| © Reſponſive to the tuneful wail 
* Of Ring-dove echoing from the dale, 
Hear I not his plaintive ſtrain ?.-. 
Tes on earth we meet again ! 


} 


2 And o er the turf I forrowing ftrew TC 


* 


l 


DRAMATIC TVET 


is Wipe the tear from Lvcr's face; | 
« Bleſs her in thy fond embrace l 
on the wings of morning gray, 
- £ Lo! his Spirit hies away : + 
- © Thro' the azure fields of air 
© Led by Fancy's beaming ſtar, 
Wich dizzy eye, I trace his flight 
As I reach the realms of Jight, 
' + Breathing from the ſapphire ſky 
Strains of heav'nly minſtrelſy, 
Play ſweetly on my raviſh'd ear, 
£ 'Tis BILL 's voice . My Lucy dear! 
« Welcome to this bliſsful clime, 
« Welcome to this ſeat ſublime, 
«To this amaranthine grove, 
«. The abode of Joy and Lore; 
« Where Beauty's flow'rs in vernal glow, 


+". Along the rills of Pleaſure blow. 


ha ws Lor, here I wait for you!“ 
ie 
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DRAMATIC ODES. 
2 Ab mat the gay illuſion's gone 
« Bending'o'or you lumbl Rode 
Where an honour'd Mother ſleeps, 


= See, my hoary Father weeps ! 


* Who now will every grief aſſuage ? 
a © Who cheer the evening of thy age ? 


Or lull each ſigh in accent bland? 


or guide thee with a faithful hand 
* 'Thro? the dark filent vale of woe, 
© Where the waves of anguiſh flow? 
5 As ſympathetic tears ariſe, 


© Who will cloſe thy death-ſet eyes, 


And ſee thee boſom'd in the tomb? 
Thy Lucy will---O lead her home 
And never may ſhe hear again 


he wild wild fhriek---the clanking chain; 


Never ſee the Keeper fell 


ft his laſh amid the cell, 


Where Deſpair and Madneſs dwell |” 


. p D 7 


DYING INDIANS?, 
A DRAMATIC. ODE 
— ro THE Rev. Da WAR To. 


Yauczu—Oontra——Crorvs of Indian Hunters. 


The Scene is laid in 8 Wood ; and diſcovers the tub Charaders at a 
* Gittle diflance from the Chorus, ET WII 
Time of repreſentation, ON EPO 4 


, Y ANG2U, hark! how fweetly-thrilling 
6 Chants the bird at ev'ning-hour , 

* Where yon vines and fig-trees cluſt'ring 
© Rear ſublime the waving bow'r. 


| * The following verſes are the Mues of a very beautiful | 
little poem, written by Dr Warton. They are here inſerted, as +4 
they ſuggeſted the hint for writing this ode. Beſides, they may | 
perhaps acquaint the reader with a religious cuſtom, 17 pre- 

vails _ ſome of the Indians to this day. 


| If. eler returns 
_ Thy . mother from the deſart FRY 


E 2 


5 * 


36 DRAMATIC ODEs. 
+ There, beſide the welling fountain 
Will I weave the wampum-zone ; 
* Thence, we'll trace the ſun's laſt beamings 
* Ofer the diſtant ocean thrown.” 


« Heard ye not the arrow whizzing, 
And anon the dread death-cry ? 
See ye not Oozea falling? 
2% This way, Hunters, let Agr? >. 


© *Twas no bird among the branches 
hat allur'd with chantings rude : 
Some fell ſavage hid in ambuſh--. 
Soon my hands ſhall drink his blood:”... 


— 


þ 


Cheriſh her age. And when diſeaſe 
Preys on her languid limbs, then Findly fab her 
With thine own hands, nor ſuffer her to linger, 
Like Chriſtian cownnde, in « life of. pais. 


+2 ] 
DRAMATIC ODES, y 
« Stay my Taxozu! if thou leave me, ; 
| ©, Who! the laſt dear rite ſhall pay? 
Io revenge me, all the Hunters N | 
<* Haſte th? accurſed wretch to ſlay. 


© In my breaſt deep burns the poiſon ; 

| . Soon Tl reach che bliſsful ile, 
6 Oer whoſe vales, ſerenely N 
Exer beams Yougwan' ; * 


L Kindly let thy hand then tab me 5 
o Where the wells of life o'erflow ; 


Nor allow me here to linger 
Bare 's my boſom to the blow. 


© Death's dim veil o'erſhades my eye-lids ; 
| 5 Thro the gloom I ſee thee ſtart: 9 55 
© Is it true? can VAN zu tremble, | 

© The dread hurler of the dart? 


— 


- 
— — — bs _ 
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DRAMATIC ODES. 


. © Foremoſt on the edge of danger, 


. Many a ſcalp was Yanozv's prize 1 
© Was he ever known to ſhudder 
« At his bleeding e 8 ale?” 


0 When his bold accurſed Chriſtian” 2 
* Thee attempted to deflow'r ; ; 1 | 


© Struggling tow'rd Yourwan's altar, 


« You implor'd th' avenging Pow'r. 


0 Wand'ring nigh, thee ſtraight 1 reſeu'd; 


* Limb from limb the wretch I tore; ; i 


© Then in triumph home returning, 


© On my ſpear his heart [ bore. © 


4 Well thou RY — ſiſter, dying, 


Bade me ſmite her r anguiſh heart : 


© T obey'd---tho? much! I lov'd her, 
Did I ſhrink to throw the dart? 


2 


DRAMATIC ODEs 


. * Kindly would my hand, too ſtab hee, 
And would calm theſe tort'ring throws; 


* 


et I feel ſome Pow'r reſtrain me; 
As the brand uplifted glows. 


© Why, OonzzA, look fo wiſtful ?... 
* Ah! that piteous air recalls 
Our firſt loves---I weep, I tremble, 
* Ha! th' impatient jay'lin falls, 
C 
Falling, has it pierc'd thy boſom ! 
© Hies thy ſpirit on the gale, 
* Far above the cloud-capt mountains 
* Tow'ring, to her native vale ? 


In yon radiant cloud ſtill ling'ring, 
Lo! away ſhe beckons me 
+ One canoe ſhall waft our ſpirits 


6 Heav'nward o'er the weſtern ſea. | 


ES 


4 
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DRAMATIC ODEs, 


\ 


© Ere I die, the Hunters hither | 
© Mangled drag thy murtherer--. 


Welcome friends! fled is Oonzza ; 
© Soon will Yaxczv follow her. 


8 Shroud as in the whiteſt deer-ſkin, 
* Lay us deep in yonder gloom : 
« Here, that ſavage Mohawk torture; 

© Let his ſcalp wave o'er our tomb. 


Bring my bow, and crown of feathers, 
© Giv'n to me as Glory's meed ; | 

Ever flouriſh in the war- ſong 

8 < Yaxezv's high heroic deed b 


— 


Many a moon, at duſk of evening, 


Ning We in tribes ſhall ſcek thy tomb; 
There record thy mighty ralour, 
« And bewail denn s doom.“ 


MURTHEREMR 
A DRAMATIC ODE. 
Scent, 4 7d Tins, Midnight, 


* Wetrring in gore, beneath this ſhade, 
© Lovelieſt Emma ! art thou laid l 

* Reckleſs of ev'ry ſhriek and tear, 

I dragg'd thee hither by the hair; 
Nor knew, ben my unpitying hand 
© Plung'd in blood the vengeful brand. 


* Aſcending o'er the cloud of night, 
© Beaming i in robes of heav'nly light, 
By Seraph borne ſee on high 


c Thy ſpirit, Ea! gain the ſky--- 
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© There, pl for me 
---The Seraph frown'd, 

And ſmote me to th' enſanguin'd ground, 


Here by the corſe 


From blaſted oak 
© I hear the raven's boding croak ! 


« Farth trembies With redoubled rage, 


© The torrent rain and wind engage 2 


Along the wild the tempeſt howls ; 


From cloud to cloud the thunder rolls 
With ſolemn panſe-thro? the black air 
« Gleams the light'ning's livid glare! 
From the ſhroudleſs corſe avaunt ! 
Leave the wild ſequeſter'd haunt, 
Where Deſpair and Horror fell, 

: Dans of chis ſavage dell, | 


On the brink of yonder ſtream, 


© Red with Cynthia's lurid bean, 


Terra tremit.— 


— auſtri et denſiſſimus imber. 


Vias. 


DRAMATIC ODES. 43 
Sit lining to the hollow roar 
© of famiſh'd tiger, prowling oer, 
At midnight hour, the loneſome wood, 
* Like me athirſt for guiltleſs blood. 
© Lo! in gory veſt bedight, 
Horror ſtays my willing flight; 
Echo, from her yew-topt cell, 
© Wafts the low funereal knell ; 
In vain I cloſe my hagard eyes, 
Still Terror's ghaſtly Brood ariſe 
Now I hear their whiſpers dread, 


As the glades they cautious tread ; 


© Now with vengeance they purſue ; 
Now they mark their victim due. 
© In vain I fly---in vain I ſtay--- 


* To Conſcience, or to Death a prey.“ 


— — 
——— — — ———ů——%i—ĩ 4 — 
— 
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ö 
6 5 
ö Advertiſement. 


THE Author's deſign in writing the following tale, led 
him more to indulge Poericat Drscxirriox than is uſually 
done in works of this kind. By mentioning this, he wiſhes 
to acquaint thoſe who can only be pleaſed with a varicty of 
incident, that, in reading the following Poem, they will 
be diſappointed. Yet, neither in this, nor in any of his o- 
ther pieces, has the Author addreſſed himſelf wholly to the . 
imagination. He well knows, that poetry, when it fails to 

| Intereſt the affections, is no longer the animated language 
of nature. On this account, it has been continually his en · 


deavour, through the imagination, to fed the heart, 


ALVINE AVD MORNA. 
4 TA LE, 


— 


IN TO r ANT 


— — 


J 


PART FikRsT. 


RrmorTe from Man's frequented tread, 
Emboſom'd in yon filent dale, 

A ſtraw-roof*d cottage rear'd its head 
Romantic mid th* unpeopled vale. 


A ſolitary elm above 
The lowly manſion mantling hung, 
Among whoſe boughs a neſt was wove, 
Whence the gay tenants ſweetly ſung, 
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ALVINE AND MORNA, 


There, liv'd unknowing and unknown, 
 EpmunD, who once the milder ray 


Of Fortune prov'd, tho* now, alone, 
The ſcyth and E own'd his way. 


Nor at his bann be repin'd, 

Nor the ALL-RULING HanD gainſaid, 
As Mem'ry, beaming on his mind, 

The ſcenes of happier days difplay'd. 


No--Conldous of ethereal fire, 
To earthly toys he never bow'd; 


Tho' homely was his beſt attire, 


And ſcant the portion Heav'n allow'd. 


A dearer bleſſing he enjoy'd 
In filial love, than treaſures yield ; 


And he each ſecret pray'r employ'd, 


His child in ſolitude to ſhield. 


ng” 38 


4 Sequeſter'd IP the worldling's haunt, 


« With Peace,” be cried,-- « here may 1dwell, 


4 And till may Moana's ſmiles enchant 
| « Her father in his lonely cell. 


And. long, with Pity's ſofteſt care, 
May ſhe aſſuage his ling'ring pain 
« Yet let not the too- anxious air 
' The bloom of deauty e' er diſtain. 


« But, ſhould the Pilgrim of the dale, 
„ To crave an alms, my threſhold preſs, 
Then may ſhe liſten to his tale, 

« And ſhed a tear o'er his diſtreſs, 


« And while the roſy light of BEIT 
« Breaks mildly, as the vernal day, 
On every cheek, may Fancy, Truth, 
« And Tenderneſs, her boſom ſway ! 


* 
* 


ALVINE any MORNA. 


« And ſpare---O ſpare her hoary Sire! | 
* To ſhade theſe beauties, as they blow, 
« From ruder ks, and to inſpire. 
+ «© Her willing breaſt with Virtue's glow! 
« Be hers, to ſcorn th* alluring toys | | 
“ Of Honour and of Wealth combin'd, - 


&© When liken'd to thoſe hallow'd joys, 


«© Whoſe fountain is the ſoul refin'd. 


| \ 
Nor will I mourn, tho', as the roſe 


« Bluſhing, amid the myrtle's gloom, 
« Unſeen her ſoft'ning charms diſcloſe, 
„Unknown, her native graces bloom; 


Nor tho' I never joyous trace 


< The riſing bluſh of warm deſires, 


+ Meand'ring o'er her ſnowy face, 


„When Love the W boſom fires. 2. 


4 1 

Propitiohs to his earneſt pray'r, - 

lle ſaw the Fu or Max beſtow 

On Mozx4, Beauty's plaintive air, 
And bright-ey'd Health's enchanting glow. 


He fare, in meekeſt lovelineſs, 
Simplicity, devoid of guile ; 
The tender thought of Innocence 
Diſcloſe in every riſing ſmile, 


Her mien expreſs'd the hallow'd mind, 
Where every milder virtue ſſione; 
The ſoul by Fancy's fire refin'd, 
To vulgar boſoms ſtill unknown, 


In vivid azure ſhone her eye; 
And, as afraid to give offence, 
Withdrew, in downcaſt modeſty, 
The living and unguarded glance. 
1 


* 
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 ALVINE AvD MORNA, 


| And thence, to miſery aue, would fell 


The ſtreaming tear her cheeks wg: 
As from the grey-hair'd Minſtrel's ſhell | 


| Breath'd Sorrow's ſweetly plaintive ſong. 


Or, to Love's happier ſtrain would rife 
Her breaſts, that could not brook control; 


And in the languiſh of her eyes 


Divineſt extacy would roll. 


Ah! then with Fancy; hand in hand, 
Wander'd the viſionary maid, 

Along the wild brook's creſsy ſtrand, 
Or to the woodland's deepeſt ſhade, 


And as fhe there in thought renew'd 
The ſcenes of Childhood's happier day, 
The ſoothing tear her breaſt bedew'd, 
Apo thus ſhe pour'd th' impaſſion'd lay, 71 


4 . 4 L 'E —_— 
| e „ en die gal, 
| hos Oh! bear me to my native plain; 
« Let me repoſe by ALvine's fide, 
« And hear him tune th' enchanting ſtrain. 


Lead me to yonder woodbine grove, 

« Where oft at evening's cloſe we met, - 
&« Told many a tender tale of love, 

thy While many tear the green turf wet. 


« Ah! there my artleſs ſong was breath'd 
- © In concert with his tuneful reed, | 
P "There, for my auburn locks he wreath*d 
« The budding wild flow'rs of the mead. 


* There, earlieſt Love! to thee aroſe 
The myrtle and the jeſſamine; 
* While Monxxa round her Lover's brows 
« The bay and laurel- leaf would twine. 
.G 2 


ALVINE AND MORNA, 
66 There, tremblingly, the youth preferr'd_ 
« The paſſion glowing in his breaſt 3 
« And, as the vow I joyous heard, 
A bluſh my yielding ſoul expreſt. 


[ 


* 


1 But, not to Man's unhallow'd lip 

« To quaff ethereal joy is given; 
«6 Oft as we trembling raiſe the cup, 5 
* Untaſted, from our hand tis driven. 


60 Anon did Law's tyrannic fway | 75 
6e. My father force from his dear home; 
And, led by Fortune's dubious ray, 


6 Thro? the wide world with me to roam. 


“ My Love ſoon gave his laſt embrace 

0p ALvine! how could we ever part ?--- 

« No future day ſhall &er deface wn — 
* Thy lov'd idea from my heart ! 


* 
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« But ſhall I never ſee thee more? | 
| « Never fondly on thy breaſt repoſe ?... 
« Shall only dreams thy form reſtore ? 

« And every dream renew my woes ? 


« No,---may this tranquil bliſs be mine, 
Jo ſmile away a father's care; * 
« Of ALvins every thought reſign, 
he Save when aſcends to Heav'n my pray'r. 


« Yet why---why ever on my view 

Should he in every ſcene ariſe? | 
Why wake my ſoul to weep anew ? 

Why rend my boſom thus with ſighs? 


< Yes, let the ſigh my boſom rend, 
And let the tear my cheek o'erflow, 

« For MoRNa has no pitying friend, 
With W * to heal her woe. 


* This line is from Mr Curtyright s beautiful poem of 


Armine and Elvira. 


1 * 


ALVINE axv MORNA, 
« And ſure am I, not ſummer ſhow'rs 
Jo wither'd lawns can be fo dear, 
Or evening-dew to drooping flow'rs, 
As to the bleeding heart's a tear. 
«© Thee, Melancholy! ſtill Pl woo, 
Still ſhall the joy of grief be mine: 
« To thee was paid my earlieſt yow, 
«. And ſtill PII worſhip at thy ſhrine!” 


So loſt in the extatic dream 

Of Childhood's once-propitious love, 
She mourn'd ; reclining by the ſtream 
That laves yon vale's remoteſt grove. 


ALVINE AND MORNA. * 


PART SECOND. 


Oncz, at the cloſe of ſummer day, 
When ſcarce a ſun-beam from the weſt 

Redden'd the valley's leafy ſpray, 
And gilt the mountain's graſſy breaſt ; 


Invited by the varying note 
Of plaintive melody and love, 
Moxxa the wonted ſtreamlet ſought, 
And fondly roam'd from grove to grove. 


Can vain Ambition's fading wreath, 
Intwin'd around the worthleſs brow ; 
Or tinſel'd Pomp, ſuch tranſport breathe, 
As in the Enthuſiaſt's boſom glow ? 
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ALVINE Ax MO RNA, 
When Nature to her raviſh'd eye | 
Unfolds the ſmiling landſeape green; 
The craig ſublime, the evening ſky, 
And vales, and bowers, and lakes between. 


! 


Or, as in ſoftly penſive mood, 8 
She ſaunters by the murm'ring brook; 


Or hears the trees wave from the wood, 


While reſting in yon flowery nook. 


Now Twilight o'er the loneſome ſcene 


Threw trembling from the ſky afar 
Her mantle grey;---while ſhone ſerene | 
In dewy light the evening ſtar, 


Thence led, with Love's enthuſiaſt choir, 
| She pierced the woodland's deep receſs ; 
Her boſom glowing with deſire, | 

And many a thought of tenderneſi 
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Now the would deem her Lover nigh, ws 
Or hear his melting flute, or trace 

The penſive motion of his eye, ed 

or fondly fink in his embrace. 


Now the quick breath, the ſwelling breaſt, * 
The wiſhful look, and throbbing heart, ---- | 

The ſmile half given and half ſuppreſt, ,. ' 
Her foul's foft language would impart. 


V 


Meanwhile, aroſe the chilly breeze 

That linger'd *mong the flowers at noon, 
As ſcarcely wav'd on the pale trees 
The yellow radiance of the moon. 


* ? 


* 


And mute was all the ev' ning - throng 5 ö 
Of ſongſters, chanting mid the wd. 
Save love-lorn Philomela's ſong, X 
Plaining to lining Solitude, 
1 ; 


58 ALVINE and MORNA. 
While from the diſtant echoing hills, 
At times was heard the torrent's roar ; , 
Or melancholy ſound of rills, 
; Wand'ring the lonely valleys oer. 


Ere long from her aerial height, 

In rapture flow'd the woodlark's trill, 
Hailing the flow return of light, 
| That trembled on the eaſtern hill. 
No more in bliſsful dream entranc'd, 

Mon xa had left the bower, and ſtray'd 
Homeward a pace, when lo! advanc'd 

A Stripling from the neighbouring ſhade ! 


She ſaw the Youth ; and quick withdrew 
| Amidft the Horrors of the wood ; 
| Where bramble, knit with darkeſt yew, 
Mantled the ſeat of Solitude, 


A 4 7 bh 59 
Or rather Woe. For here decay'd... 
|. Is ſeen (as hoary pilgrims tell) 
The tomb, in nettles dank array'd, | 
Where ELwoop and ALMIRA dwell. 


* 


Often they ſought on ſummer-eve 
The bower with yonder woodbines crown'd; 
With Love's pure glow their boſoms heave 


As ſitting on the moſſy ground. 


So fleets the joyous hour, a while 
Propitions to their fondeſt with 
Ah me! no more young ELwoop's ſmile 
Meets his AlLxunA's riſing bluſh, 


No more they breathe the tender thought 
In blooming lawn, at er ning hour.— 
Stern ARPHIN from yon tower remote 
Hied unſuſpected to the bower. 
Ha. 


60 


Of facred love the bleſt retreat, 
. And in his arms her fears confeſt. 


ALVINE AND MORNA. : 
She heard the ſound of vagrant feet, - 
And timid flew to ELwoow's breaſt, ' 


7 


i 


Her father ſaw the ſoft careſs, 
The kiſs of pureſt love return'd--- 5 | 


He faw---nor lon er could ſuppreſs 
The fury in his breaſt that burn'd. 


« Curſt Pair !”.--he cried---and ſtraight a dart 
Forth from his vengeful hand he threw; 
It pierc'd ALmirA's flutt'ring heart, 


And wet its wing in ELwoop's too. 


Thee, Murtherer ! horrors ſhall attend, 
And vengeance fell thy flight purſue, 


Till thy own hand thy-breaſt ſhall rend, : 


And thy own blood thy corſe bedew ! 
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Nor were their limbs unburied long, 
Vor long remain'd the rites unpaid; 
Their hallow'd dirge a minſtrel ſung, 
And thence to yonder gloom convey'd. 


Beneath the green fern lay obſcur'd 
| The turf-built tomb for many a day; 
Till ALving came, by Fancy lur'd, * 
New honours oer their duſt to pay. 


A+ 


At dawn, the young Enthuſiaſt took 
| From Lothian's plains his wand'ring lone 
O'er many a vale; then by a brook, 

He ftretch'd him on the moſly down. 


There flept till morn. Thence, thro? the wood 
Roaming, he reach'd the yew-trees' gloom 3; 

With fault'ring ſtep, in irie * mood ; 
He wander'd by the Lover's tomb. 


* Irie implies that fort of fear which is conceived by a 


62  ALVINE and MORNA, 
No flowerets of the riſing year 
He duteous ſtrewed along their grave ; 


Th' expreſlive look, the guſhing tear, 
: wr plaintive rime, were all he gave. 


| In WOW climes, remote from woe, 

On Angel's radiant pinions borne, 

Again they . why overflow , 
« Soft Pity's tears the weed-grown urn? 


<« Yes, let the tender thought be giv'n, 
<« The tear ſtill tremble in my eye ; 

For oh! the high beheſt of Heav'n 
Jo Sorrow's child is ſympathy. 


perſon apprehenſive of apparitions. Though it is not pro- 
* perly an Engliſh word, yet I have here preſumed to intro- 


duce it, as it is very expreſſive. 
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80 beauteous MonxA thought. Oſtimes, 
In earlier days, the ſigh aroſe 

Jo the rude legendary rimes | 
© Of ELwood's and ALMIRA'S' woes. 

« Ah me! *tis faid, no more ſhe weeps 
At the ſoft tale of hapleſs love, 

<« But clay- cold and neglected fleeps 

. Beneath ſome hollow-murnv'ring grove. 


1 Cloſe by ſome gloomy ſilent wave, | 
The green turf wraps her narrow cell--- 

Romantic thought! I'll ſeek her grave, 

And there Tll breathe my laſt farewell. 


And there her Spirit ſhall attend 

hu As witneſs to this faithful YOW=-= 
66 My breaſt, no future love ſhall rend, * 
No future joys, my thought purſue!” 
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<«...-Unheeded ſhall thy Mond ary! | | 
* Unnotic'd ſhall her ſoul retire Keg | 
„Return! ere tears quite dim my eye, 
or ere my lateſt ſigh expire!” ꝰ 


+ 


| * 
* 


| | Scarce on his ear the voice of love 
4 | Broke plaintive, till the virgin hied 
| Straight from a copſe with fern inwove, 
0 And, fault' ring, ſought her Am ſid e. 
Yet ere ſhe reach'd his fond embrace, 
The ſoft' ning glow which Nature ſhed, 
The riſing ſmile forſook her face, 
And life itſelf a moment fled. - 


Ah! now the haggard look expreſs'd 
The youth's wild agonies of woe; 
The ſigh now ſtruggl'd in his breaſt, 

| And now the tear began to flow. 


e 
As to the wanderer, forlorn 


By craggy ſteep or wild ar night, 
Breaks the white gleam of diſtant morn, 


d welcome riſes into light: | 


s joy his ſorrowing mind illum'd, 
As brighten'd in the virgin's eye 
| Returning life; and, as rebloom's - 
| Her wonted charms in varying dye. 


Soon yielding in his bland embrace, 
Moxxa her trueſt wiſh expreſt 

Soon glancing o'er each ſoft'ning grace, 

He ſtrain'd her cloſer to his breaſt. 


In filent wonder, long they ey'd 
| Fond tranſport in each other's mien 
| Riſe glowing ;--till the Youth deſcried 
A Hermit near the bliſsful ſcene. 

| | I 


25 65 


66 ALVINE any MO RNA, 
Anon he cried. Our mutual vox 
May thou, propitious Sire, approve!“ 
My Father O forgive !---beſtow | 
« A ſmile on MoxnA's veſtal love!“ 


“ Yes, Epuunp ſmiles: And Heav'n increaſe 
* The extacy your boſoms own; 

* May Fancy ſtill with Tenderneſs 
« Unite, your happineſs to crown!“ 


Then ſtraight his daughter from the ſhade 
The Father led to Hymen's fane ;--- | 
His golden chain with down inlaid, 

There join'd the happy nymph and ſwain. 


Youth, Beauty, and the Soul refin'd, 
O'er Hymen threw th' unclouded ray; 
Love's tend'reſt ſympathy of mind 
With joy illum'd each future day. 


 Odes Deſcriptive and Allegorical. 
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. On THE 


RETURN or SPRING, 


'TO A LADY. 


Anz, now in beauty's glow, 
And innocence you ſhine, 
Now tenderneſs and love beſtow 
A charm that's truly thine; 
And the ſaft timid ſmiles of you 
Bluſh as the new-blown roſe, 
And ſweet ſimplicity and truth 
Your future mind diſcloſe, 
12 


68 ODES DESCRIPTIVE, &c. 
Then, while the zephyrs of the Spring | 
Her tuneful-tribes awake; | | 
The cuckoo in the wood to ſing, ; 
. The linnet-from the brake ; 
| Again we'll wander ofer the mead 
: Wet with the morning dew, 
= To pull the roſe and daify red, 
With many a violet blue, 


* 


Again, to ſhun the noon-tide ray, 

We'll ſeek the deepeſt grove ; 
Or, at the cloſe of ſummer-day, | 

By Eſca's ſtreamlet rove: 

And there, as Love and young Deſire 

Their mutual glow impart, | 

I'll bid my artleſs ſong enquire 

The language of your heart, | 93 /1Þ 
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' ODE To TENDERNE SS * 


Hupe 
Whoſe voice, as Summer's balmy gale, 

|  Gladdens the Child of Woe; - 
Bedewing oft thy azure eye, 

Thy boſoni heaving the kind ſigh, 

Thou comeſt with flow'rets ſoft his rugged ſteps to 
- ſtrow, 


Or wandering o'er yon buſhy lawn, 
Thou view ſt the ſongſters of the dawn 
6 . Cheering their downy care; 
Or wreathing for thy treſſes brown 
Of vernal buds a bloomy crown, 
At noon, beſide Gs lambs thou ſit'ſt their ſport to ſhare. 


This ode was cuties by . Mr Cameron's 
Poems. It is with real pleaſure that I here acknowledge my 
eſteem for this Gentleman. Though his writings are diſtin- 
guiſhed by the delicate graces of ſimplicity and tenderneſs, yet 
his friendſhip is ſtill dearer to me, as thoſe writings are _ 
3 of his mind. * 


e 
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Now, by that waving filver wan 72 

Adorning aye thy ſnowy hand, 
With tender dreams me ſoothe; 

| And while I feel thy glow benign 

I? | My boſom brighten and refine, 

1 May [recall the ſcenes of my endearing youth! 


Ah me! how oft with Pleaſure * 
T've fat the live-long ſummer-day, 
Beneath yon mantling thorn ! 
No more 1 joyous preſs the groves 

To hear the linnets chant their loves, 

Or climb yon upland field to hail the radiant morn, 
Nor yonder ſtraw-top'd cottage more 
Hears me my honour'd Sire deplore 

: With unavailing woe; 

The page of ſcience to my ſoul 
Never again ſhall he unroll, 

To cheer the r . or guide me while be- 


low, ; 


AND" ALLEGORICALY 75 


Or innocently jocund played/ 
Yon hills and dales among 
Ah! why ſhould Memory in vain 
he tranſient joy ſeck to retain, 
That to the lay of Love attuned my infant tongue ? £ 


Yon melanchSly yew-tree ſhade, 
Yon grafly.turfs that wrap the dead, 
At eve Pll ne* er forego: | 
To heavenly climes Auna“ s gone, 
Her early loſs I'll then bemoan, 
And ofer her little grave due ſhall my anguiſh flow. 


* 


Lo! heark'ning to the plaintive reed, 
The Loves and Graces ſeek yon mead, 
With ſympathetic mien; 
While Senſibility divine 
| Bids Innocence and Beauty join 
my hand, O Tenderneſs ! amid the hallow'd ſcene. 


= — > ——— eo — — — 
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Remote in Fancy's haunt reelined, 
Simplicity, with charms refined. 


Wakes thy foft-breathing lyre: 15 
In tender ſoul-enchanting ſong, 
Still may her Bards thy theme prolong, | 
Reſponſive to the notes of yonder woodland choir. 
\ 


—— 
„* 


With Poeſy, by Eſca's'ſtreamy > 
As Thought renews my Childhood's dream, 
May I the hours beguilez _ _ - 
Or, 6 in CAMERON'S earlieſt on 
I trace my infant joys again, 1189. 7871 
Now may J conſcious figh, and — 


And while ſuch hallow'd bliſs is mine, 
Remote from Fame Tl ne er renne 
70 paſs th' inglorious day; 
Yet tune again thy Farourite's ſtring, 1 
Anon may penſive CauxRoN ſing, 
And future ages twine for him th' unfading b. 


® | Panans Part Firſt. 
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IJꝝEss v, I fondly tune the lyre, 
While in your mien the Graces dawn Fog J. 
Soft as the r6ſe-bud of the lun, 
And you the votive lay inſpire. 
Now hat muſings fix your eye; 
Vour litle breaſts half.breathe the ich; 
The glance afraid to give offence _ | 
Withdraws, while ſmiles of innocence 8 
|  Vafold the rip ning beauties of your ſoul, 2 
And o'er my heart the tide of gen'rous cranſport roll. | 
„ ; 


* 


-4 ODES DESCRIPTIVE, &c. 
May Heav'n propitious hear my pray r., 8 
To you vouchſafe thoſe charms refin'd | 
kat glow in the high-favour'd mind, 
1 And make you her peculiar care: 
| TS, May Innocence, and Beauty's ſway 
| 3 Be Guardians of your infant day ; 
| And Fancy Tenderneſs and Truth, 
|  Vnited, beautify your youth ; 2 AS 
And when Old age bends trembling, o'er the tomb, 
May Heav'n's auſpicious ray diſperſe the how ring gloom! 


! 


Meanwhile, O live to ſoothe my woes, | 
And Ante away a father's fear, 
Soften his ſighs, and wipe the tear 
That now your mother's cheek oerflows ! 
And bid them hope, tho? now they know . 
The envious frown of Virtue's foe, N 
That Heaven ere long their days will bleſs . 
With joy, and competence, and peace; 2 
| While on their knee and by their fide ſhall riſe | 
Smiling, their children gay, and innocent, and wiſe. | 


And while the riſing Sun diſplays, 
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Or preſs yon water-ſide, 
Where many a flow'ret bluſhes gay, 
And ſongſters ſweet abide ? 

Now while the roſy-boſom'd Spring 
| Her young attendants wakes to ſing; 


Arono yon meadow ſhall we ſtray? : 


Emboſom'd in a dewy ſhower, 
The earlieſt bloſſoms of the bower 
Unfolding to his rays. 


'K2 
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To balmy breathing gales, 


'ODES DESCRIPTIVE, 8 


Ah me! how ſoon the orient beams 


Of morning fleet away! : 
Ah me! how ſoon theſe tranſient gleams A 


Forebode the gloomy day! 

Even now the ſky begins to lower, 
The eaſtwind blows the ſleety ſhower ; 
Yet ſhelter'd mid thefe woody dales 
The daiſy, lily, and the roſe, 
Unſeen their blooming hues diſelaſe 


1 


So uhile the vale of woe we ore, 


May Friendſhip's cheering ray 


Attend our ſteps.— our boſoms prove 
Her ſympathetic ſway! | | 0 


And ſhould the howling blaſt ariſe, 


Or wand'ring cloud o'ercaſt the ſkies * 


Beneath her ſhade then may we roam, 
And there the ſtorm of life deſery 
Undaunted, till in yonder ſky 
We gain our heavenly home, 
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Warn, in the dawn of life I fray 
Unweetingly in Pleaſure's way; * 
Nor feel the poifon of her dart : | 
As yet imparted to my heart ; 

Unknowing how the Worldling's ſmile 

Can Youth and Innocence beguile ; 


* * 
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ODES DESCRIPTIVE, - 


How Envy's breath, or Sorrows gloom, 


Can preſs to an untimely tomb ; 


Or whence thoſe diſappointments flow, 


That ſwell the tide of human woe ;--- 


While ſcarce a tear yet wets my eye, 


or from my boſom ſteals a ſigh ; 


While Childhood ſmiles ſerenely gay, 
And Youth deſcries a brighter day 
May thou, BeNEVOLENCE, impart 
Thy hallowed ſpirit to my heart; 
And Candour bring, and Sympathy 
Of modeſt look and pitying eye, 
And Love, and Senſibility! 


So may I feel thoſe joys refin'd, 
Unknown to every ſelfiſh mind: 
The joy to ſhare a neighbour's woe, 
And at a neighbour's tranſport glow ; - 
To hide from every prying eye 


The failings of mine enemy; 


AND ALLEGORICAL. 
- To let my hoſpitable door 
Stand open to the neighd'ring poor 3 
And viſit every humble cell, 
Where Want or Sorrow ſeem to dwell 
So never may this heart diſown 

To make another's cares its own ! 


cen L higher bliſs 
On earth ll ever aſk than this 
To yield relief to modeſt woes, 
And bleſs the weary with repoſe; 
Bid Peace on worthy age attend, 
| And be the man of wiſdom's friend; 
. Raiſe Genius from the lonely wild ; 
Shelter the Muſes' fanpurite child 
From Envy's blaſts ; and o'er the duſt 
Of Merit rear the honour'd buſt : 
And, as theſe bleſſings I beſtow, 


To feel thy tranſports in my boſom glow! 


* 
\ 


\\ 


* 
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POWER or POETRY. 
To the Rev. Mx LOGAN, 


Non ſatis eſt, pulchra eſſe poemata; dulcia ſunto. Hor. 


Weis youu Bards ther ver inſpire 
Alone with Fancy's ſparkling fire, 
They form the rime in vain ; 
Unleſs, like you, they join the glow, 
That melts the ſoul to gentleſt woe, 
In ſoſt impaſſion'd ſtrain. 


* 


ODES/ DESCRIPTIVE, 4 - the 
. - Then will poetic tranſports rife, >: 
And mildly brighten in our eyes; 3 


* 
2 * 


Then tears begin to flow: 
And, as we own the potent lay, 
Our duteous hands will twine the bay 
| FEI: the Poet's brow. 


THE END, 


22-2474, 0 
The accurate reader will obſerve in the firſt Poem a daſh and 
a-few commas which ought to have been omitted. The ſenſe re- 
quireg a comma at verſe 14. p. 2, and a full point at verſe 7. p. 33. 
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